THE AUTHOR'S APOLOGY
I HOPE I need not apologize for assuming that the readers of this
story are familiar with Ibsen's epoch-making play A Doll's
Hoflse, which struck London in the year 1889 and gave Victorian
domestic morality its death-blow.
Unfortunately I cannot claim an equal renown for the sequel
written by the late Sir Walter Besant in the sincere belief that he
was vindicating that morality triumphantly against a most mis-
guided Norwegian heretic. Nor may I reproduce it here, as the
copyright does not belong to me. And I am sorry to say I do
not remember a word of it, and can only infer its incidents from
the allusions in my own sequel to it.
I am therefore as much in the dark as my readers: a poor
excuse, but the best I have to offer.
G. B. S.
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